TEXTS    AND    PRETEXTS

Ha ha !  ha ha !   this world doth pass

Most merrily, I'll be sworn ;
For many an honest Indian ass
Goes for an Unicorn.

Farra diddle dino,
This is idle fino.
Ty hye !   ty hye !   O sweet delight !

He tickles this age that can
Call Tullia's ape a marmosite
And Leda's goose a swan.
Farra diddle dino,
This is idle fino.

So so !  so so !  fine English days !
When false play's no reproach ;
For he that doth the coachman praise
May safely use the coach.
Farra diddle dino,
This is idle fino.

ANON,

He that marries a merry lass,

He has most cause to be sad :
For let her go free in her merry trickss

She'll work his patience mad.
But he that marries a scold, a scold,
He hath most cause to be merry ;

For when she's in her fits

He may cherish his wits
With singing, hey down derry !
He that weds a roaring girl
That will both scratch and fight,

Though he study all day

To make her away,
Will be glad to please her at night.
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